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«rom an old print in La Telegrafle Historique 


Napoleon’s Visual Telegraph 
The First Long Distance System 


Indians sent messages by means graph system of Napoleon’s time 
of signal fires, but Napoleon estab- seems a crude makeshift. It could 
lished the first permanent system not be used at night nor in thick 
for rapid communication. weather. It was expensive in con- 

— f the sl d struction and operation, consider- 

ut piace oF te siow and un- ing that it was maintained solely 
reliable service of couriers, he for military purposes. 
built lines of towers extending 


to the French frontiers and sent Yet it was a great step ahead 

messages from tower to tower by _pecause it made possible the trans- 

means of the visual telegraph. mission of messages to distant 
This device was invented in oints without the use of the 

1793 by Claude Chappe. It was uman messenger. 

a semaphore. The letters and . 

words were indicated by the It blazed the way for the Uni- 


position of the wooden arms; and versal Telephone service of the 
: Bell system which provides per- 


the messages were received and sonal intercommunication for 
relayed at the next tower, perhaps 90,000,000 people and is. indis- 


a dozen miles away. , : 
pensable for the industrial, com- 
Compared to the Bell Telephone mercial and social progress of 
system of to-day the visual tele- the Nation. 
AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy One S. ystem Universal Service 


For Liquor and Drug Users 
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S C ~ A scientific remedy that has cured nearly half a 
% 


million in the past thirty-two years. Administered 
by medical specialists at Keeley Institutes only. 


Write for particulars 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Hot Springs. Ark. Atlanta, Ga. Kansas City, Mo. Pittsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Los Angeles, Cal. Dwight, [11. Manchester, N. H. Providence. K. I 
San Francisco, Cal. Marion. Ind Buffalo. N. Y. Columbia, 8. C. 
West Haven. Conn Lexington. Mass. White Plains, N. Y. Salt Lake City, Utah. 
Washington, D. C. Portland, Me Cotumbus, Ohio Winnipeg. Manitoba. 
Jacksonville. Fia Grand Rapids, Mich. Philadelphia, Pa., 812N. Broad St. London, England 
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BACK TO NATURE. 
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Concerning Shirt Sleeves. 


UROPEAN journals are taking great 
pleasure just at this time in refer- 
ring sarcastically to our American 
‘‘shirt-sleeve diplomacy.’’ After all, 
why should we grudge them their out- 
burst of peevishness? The shirt sleeve 
has been rather a notable uniform in the 
records of America’s past, and we recall 
a few triumphs even of our shirt-sleeve 
diplomacy that changed the course of 
European affairs. It is true that many 
of our diplomats on foreign stations 
have amplified their attire to harmonize 
with the ruffles and laces of foreign 
courts, and perhaps it has done no harm 
and makes for pleasanter social rela- 
tions. But the longer we can hold to 
the frank, direct, unequivocal negotia- 
tions—the expressions of Yankee ‘‘hoss 
sense’’ that in earlier years cleared so 
many clouds from our foreign horizon— 
the longer shall our diplomats represent 
the thought of the nation that has ap- 
pointed them. It is true that to many 
people and in many places the sight of 
shirt sleeves is offensive; but, after all, 
the thing that counts is the arm within 
the sleeve and the heart and mind be- 
hind the arm. 


Hark, Hark! 


Can it be that there is lack of har- 
mony in the Democratic ranks in Con- 
gress, after all the party plans to pre- 
sent a solid front to the enemies of the 
plain peepul? Perish the thought! 
Republicans nowadays are finding that 
there are some compensations in belong- 
ing to the ‘‘outs’’; it is some time since 
they have had an opportunity to cheer 
from the bleachers. Here is Martin 
Littleton, for instance, whom we always 
sized up as a pretty good Democrat, be- 
ing barked out of his party by certain 
self-appointed watchdogs, and Martin 
is growling back. Dear me! We are 
glad to be on the fence! Sic ‘em, Tige! 


Domestic Infelicity. 


There are said to be seventy-five 
divorce suits pending in Newport at this 
present writing. Quite a proud record 
for that little Rhode Island town! We 
have been at some pains to discover the 
reason for this condition of affairs, and 
we are glad to be able to set the ex- 
planation of it before our readers. It 
seems that the winter winds of Newport 
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are very cold and searching; it is, in 
fact, almost impossible to keep the sim- 
ple shore cottages of the community at 
all warm. Thoughtless wives do not 
always realize this, and, although the 
devoted, hard-working Newport hus- 
bands always tend to their furnaces the 
first thing in the morning and hurry to 
shovel on more coal the moment they 
return in the evening from the day’s 
work, yet the wives are constantly com- 
plaining of the cold. This leads to hard 
words and at length to estrangement. 
JUDGE hopes that the residents of other 
rural communities will take this lesson 
to heart. 


Canada’s Disappointment. 


Canada has been disappointed by its 
census returns. It expected to show 
that it had eight millions of people, but 
the count gives it only one hundred 





thousand in excess of seven millions. 
The gain in ten years has been consid- 
erable, but the percentage of increase 
is not as large as it had been during the 
past decade in many sections of our 
country. During the past ten years ex- 
traordinary assertions had been made on 
behalf of Canada to induce immigration. 
Free lands have been offered in all 
parts of Europe and the United States. 
True, the Dominion is growing, and 
growing finely, but the rate of growth 
is not up to expectations nor is it com- 
mensurate with the efforts made. 
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A Paying Institution. 

The police of New York City are con- 
sidering the case of a young man and 
young woman who made it their practice 
to appear blushingly before a clergyman 
and ask him to marry them. When he 
had done so, it was the groom’s habit to 
present a check for twenty dollars and 
ask for ten dollars in change. This 
ceremony they would repeat several 
times a day. It is needless to add that 
the checks were invariably bad, while 
the ten dollars change was undoubtedly 
good. It is a curious situation; there 
is nothing to prevent a man from marry- 
ing the same girl as often as he likes, 
and there is nothing to compel him to 
pay the clergyman. The weak point 
seems to have been the checks. At any 
rate, we know now of one young man 
who can answer emphatically that mar- 
riage is not a failure. 


Are You Public-spirited ? 

Even a hen is not always lacking in 
public spirit. At the poultry show re- 
cently held in Madison Square Garden, 
New York, it was noted that suddenly 
on a certain afternoon all of the hens 
set up a simultaneous and enthusiastic 
eackling. Our reporter, who was pres- 
ent, took pains to investigate the phe- 
nomenon and discovered that an impor- 
tant and public-spirited organization in 
the northern part of the city had just 
laid a corner stone. 


By Way of Suggestion. 

Gifford Pinchot—the abounding con- 
servator of natural resources—has come 
out for La Follette. Giff’s main natu- 
ral resource is vanity, and by getting 
his name in the newspapers again he has 
renewal of happiness. As a suggestion 
—why not hitch the Pinchot wagon to 
the La Follette star, and make a ticket 
with La Follette and Pinchot? Even 
the leaves of the forests would flock 
to it. 


Stern Privation. 


Curious how little difference it makes 
in our humdrum, daily existence—this 
fact that we are now worrying along 
without any treaty with Russia. Wait 
till you have to forego your usual daily 
supply of caviar and vodka! Privation 
is what tells in the long run. 
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‘* So your rich uncle kicked off and left you a fortune. 
‘ Well, say, if you ’ve never had poor relations you don’t know what a nuisance they are.’ 





THE WORRY OF THE POOR RICH. 
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How does it feel to be rich ?’’ 


The Help Yourself Club. 


OME, men, one and all, and join our 
Help Yourself Club! You will 
never regret it! Ally yourself to our 
band and gain what you could never 
otherwise attain! To help yourself is 
the first law of human nature, and even 
a kindly Providence is said to help those 
who help themselves. 

Begin at once. In the office you may, 
after slight practice, become expert in 
helping yourself to writing paper, 
stamps, the morning newspaper, and 
many desirable and expensive commodi- 
ties, even to the boss’s cigars. 

Next you may practice the habit of 
helping yourself to meals. While we 
do not recommend the free-lunch system 
in its entirety, yet you may help your- 
self to pleasant and nutritious meals by 
dropping in at the house of a friend 
shortly before mealtimes, when hospi- 
tality will necessitate an invitation to 
remain. 

If of a literary bent, you can help 
yourself to books or magazines by the 
simple process of borrowing them from 
friends and neglecting to return them. 

Such trifles as helping yourself to can- 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


dies or other edibles spread out on shop 
counters need not be taught, as they are 
inherent in human nature. Some nerve, 
however, is required to help yourself to 
the flowers that decorate a restaurant 
table; but if you do this in a first-class 
restaurant, no objection is likely to be 
made, and you may utilize the flowers to 
good advantage. 

If spending a week-end in a country 
house, help yourself liberally to your 
host’s collars, ties, handkerchiefs, etc. 
He cannot remonstrate with you, and 
you can thus acquire a pleasing collec- 
tion of haberdashery. 

Although the Help Yourself Club is 
now for the first time definitely organ- 
ized, yet the movement is not entirely a 
new one. It has been practiced more or 
less by all classes, from the policeman 
who helps himself to an apple from the 
old woman’s apple stand to our greatest 
and bravest politicians. 

So join our ranks at once and practice 
what we preach. Our motto is, ‘‘Take 
One!’’ Let us all adopt it and live up 
to its teachings! 

To each member enrolled we will send 


a badge in the shape of a tiny, out- 
stretched hand of gold. This is known 
as the Helping Hand and marks its 
wearer as an honorable member of the 
Help Yourself Club. 


The latest style of crow may be heard 


at the poultry show. 
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TWO IS COMPANY, THREE IS A 
CROWD. 
Said a she to a he, with a pout, 
““ Three 's too many by one, without doubt !’’ 
As the lamp was the third, 


They hoped that it heard, 
And it did, for it straightway went out ! 











Excess Baggage. 


Y HEN Emily went out to shop 
A year or so ago, 
tiny little leather purse 
She dangled to and fro. 
She wore a hat so wide of brim 
It hid her pretty face, 
And in her skirt a dozen yards 
Were pleated into place. 


But, lo! a brimless bonnet now 
Adorns her golden hair, 

And skirts but half a yard around 
Dame Fashion bids her wear; 
For all the stuff that made her hats / 
And dresses once so wide 
Has gone into the fancy bag 

She carries at her side. h 


Minna Irving 


Automobile Philosophy. 


The enthusiastic young auto- 
mobile man was showing an old 
customer over his new garage. 

Presently he stopped in front 
of a motor-generator system, which 
he had recently installed for the 
charging of electric vehicles. 

**Oh, look!’’ he said. **You 
must see my new charging plant!”’ 

The customer only turned and, 
pointing to the desk where the 
bookkeeper was making out the 
monthly statements, dryly added, 
**You have a good enough ‘charg- 
ing plant’ there; you don’t need a 


new one.’ 


The Meagre Accompani- 
ment of Long Trousers. 


Mrs. Heminglay — ‘‘That De 
Lancey woman is horribly cruel; 
she put her little boy in long trou- 
sers just before the holidays.’’ 

Mrs. Gibbs—‘‘I don’t see any- 
thing cruel in that.’’ 

Mrs. Heminglay—‘‘You don’t? 
Why, the poor child had to hang 
up a sock for Christmas!”’ 


Let Men Have 
Equal Rights. 


California is now agi- 
tated by a proposal to 
permit women voters to 
swear to their age as 
*“‘over twenty-one,’’ in- 








stead of giving the exact 
number of the years of 
their lives. Why not 
equal rights in this mat- 
ter? There are many 
men who prefer to gen- 
eralize about their ages. 
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“THE CALL OF THE WILD.” 


The Reason Why. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 


When women can think, speak, and act the equal of men, 
why not let them vote like men 


Sentinel 


Are quite the other way. 


Are so unlike the same 


In men that men at present 


Consider it a shame 


For women to be voters. 


But, brother, do not cry; 


The women are progressing— 
They’ll get there by and by. 


That is just the men’s intention; 
But, brother, hear us say 
That women now, as women, 
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The Winchester (Ky.) 


Their thought, their speech, their actions 
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appear to 
close 
woman witness.’ 


‘Yes? 


wearing?’’ 


Woman's Logic. 





‘*My dear, these are 
excellent cigars, but 
they 
strong!’’ 

“Yes; I got’ the 
strongest I could find. 
They won’t break so 
easily in your pocket.”’ 


The Kipling of the Species. 


When the muse is on vacation and 
the rhymes are slow to come, 
And the poet realizes that his best 

is pretty bum; 
When he feels that his ideas are 
becoming worn and stale 
Then the Kipling of the species 
helps create a lot of mail. 





The rhymster writes a parody on 
*‘If’’ or ‘‘Mandalay,’’ 


On ‘‘Danny Deever,’’ ‘‘Gungha 
Din,’’ 
**‘Serew Guns,’’ or ‘‘Birds of 
Prey’’; 


Then sends it to an editor in hopes 
he’1!] make a sale— 

Thus the Kipling of the species 
helps create a lot of mail. 


Chicago a Convention City. 


Chicago is a city of conventions. 
As soon as one is held, the Chica- 
goan redoubles efforts to get it to 
come again. For several months 
Chicago influences have been work- 
ing in the endeavor to obtain for 
that city the Republican and Dem- 
mocratic national conventions this 
year. Ardent as are Chicago’s de- 
sires for these conventions, they 
are, however, as nothing com- 
pared with the work it will put in 
to have the next national gathering 
of the brewers held there. The 
brewers’ convention was held in 
the Western metropolis last year, 
and not only was free beer given 
to the thirsty, but every drinker 
was told to keep the stein. So in 
Chicago there is a lively sense of 
favors to come. 


The Man of It. 


Mrs. Reed (with magazine)— 
‘‘Here’s a fine photograph of a 
jury of California women and they 
be paying , 
attention to a 
Reed (slyly)— 
What is she 


are awfully 























She—** Stingy thing !"’ 








OF NO GREAT VALUE 
He——‘* 1 believe that every man should do something to advance scientific knowledge 


The Geography of Married 


HE state of Matrimony is bounded 

on the north by Shattered Ideals, 

on the east by Enforced Toleration, on 

the south by Dull Monotony, and on the 
west by Hopeful Possibilities. 

Its capital is Regret, and its other 
important cities are Disillusion, Race- 
suicide, Make-the-best-of-it, Hoping- 
against-hope, Affinity, Title-for-tin, 
Two-of-a-kind, Refuge, and the two 
small villages, Love and Obey. 

Just over the state boundary on the 
west are the magnificent twin cities of 
Divorce and Alimony, to which fast 
trains—on a thirty-minute schedule—are 
run from every point in Matrimony ex- 
cept Love and Obey. 

The principal occupation of the in- 
habitants is deceiving each other, fixing 
the blame, recalling pre-marital impor- 


By HARVEY PEAKE 
tance, discussing financial stortcomings, 
cold-storaging mothers-in-law, nagging, 
and fault-finding in general. In the 
villages of Love and Obey small quanti- 
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CHANGELESS. 


He—‘‘ I suppose Clara is what you would call 
a girl of uncertain age ?’’ 

She—‘‘ No, indeed. She has becn the same 
age for the past five seasons.’’ 


When I die I shall leave my brain to science.’* 


Life. 


ties of harmony, home-making, and hap- 
piness are produced that yield very 
profitable returns. 

The government of the state is a 
divided autocracy, with the balance of 
power in a divided skirt, and the state 
motto is, ‘‘United we begin, but divided 


we end.”’ 


A Word to the Wise. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 


What keeps us true the long day through? 
Of course, we seldom bless it. 

Right well I know we ought to, though. 
Keep at it till you guess it. 


Bibbs—‘‘I see you are still keeping 
your good resolutions. How have you 
managed to hold out so long ?’’ 

Nibbs—‘‘ Easily. I take a dose of 
Blabber’s resolvent three times a day.’”* 
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Geographical Grins. 


From HERBERT ADAMS. 


ANHATTAN—A small island, en- 
tirely surrounded by water and 
rubes; inhabited by plutocrats, aristo- 
crats, and Democrats. It produces 
scandals, stock certificates, and next- 
morning headaches. Favorite reading 
matter—the wine list. Motto-—‘‘Thou 
shalt want ere I want.’’ 


PHILADELPHIA—A small, round, black 
dot on the right-hand side of the map. 
(Additional particulars are not avail- 
able, as up to time of going to press no 
returns could be obtained either by mail, 
telegraph, or telephone. **Central’’ 
reports that they do not answer her 
call; every one appears to be asleep.) 
Motto—‘‘How happy could I be with 
ether!’’ 


CuicaGo—Built on the lake shore to 
show its contempt for water. Chief in- 





JUST LIKE US. 


‘* You 're a great specimen of a carrier pigeon ! 
That's the second time you forgot to mail a 
letter for me.’’ 


dustries: one-half of the population en- 
gaged in packing cans for sale in 
U. S. A.; the other half in packing 
trunks to sail from U.S. A. Motto— 


’ 


‘*Cum grano salis.’ 
. 


BostonN—The Hub of the universe. 
Slipped off the axle a few decades ago 
and still lies where it then fell. Pro- 
duces beans, brains, and bluestockings. 
Favorite reading—the card catalogue. 
Famous building—the Temple of Peace. 
(It’s not really in Boston, but they don’t 
know the difference.) Motto—‘‘We live 
and move and have our beans.’’ 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—Population— 
Senators, orators, curators, and pre- 


varicators. Manufactures words, mere 
words. Noted building—the Treasury. 
(Usually the capital is in the Treasury, 
but in this case the Treasury is in the 
Capital.) Motto—‘‘We speak, but say 
nothing.’’ 





SYMPATHETIC. 
** Poor little fellow! Never did anything to 
anyone, and still he gets an awful beating 
every day.”’ 


PiITTSBURGH—A city whose history is 
shrouded in a dark cloud of mystery. It 
stands, reputedly, on the banks of a 
river; but as no one has ever been able 
to see the other bank, it may yet prove 
to be a lake or even the ocean. Pro- 
duces millionaires, steel, and _ steals. 
Reading matter—‘‘When it was dark.’’ 
Motto—‘‘ Wait till the clouds roll by.’’ 





ONLY MUSCLE NEEDED. 
** That youngster doesn’t seem very intelli- 
gent, but he has a fine appetite.’’ 
** Well, anyway, he may grow up to be a 
great college athlete.’’ 

















‘ PRECAUTIONARY. 


‘*I wonder why they put that wire thing 
over it ?”’ 
‘‘ H-m, guess they 're afraid it ‘Il bite."’ 


Reno-—A branch of Manhattan, used 
as a sanitarium for the cure of wed- 
galls. Population—-lawyers, ladies, and 
a few plain women. The last are native 
to the soil. Reading—letters from 
home-—no, him. Chief building—pulled 
down since the fight. Song—‘‘Should 
auld acquaintance be forgot?’’ Motto 
**A fool and his honey are soon parted.’’ 


Overcoming Nature. 


There was a maid in our town 
Who did not paint, ’twas said, 
Because her soft and dimpled cheeks 
Were made by nature red. 


But soon thjs maiden quite petite 
Grew wan, her roses fled, 

And all because she followed out 
The beauty hints she read. 


“And They Kick, Too.” 


Pat was standing near the car track 
when he noticed an automobile coming 
up the street, and to be safe he stepped 
back a little from the car track. 

The auto went past, and, just as it 
was passing, the driver had an occasion 
to turn off the track. When he did, the 
auto skidded on the car track, causing 
the back end of it to swing around, 
striking Pat and knocking him down. 

Pat was seen to get up and look after 
the car and say, ‘‘Now, p’hat do ye 
think o’ that? Whin ye stand in front 
o’ thim, they run over ye; and whin ye 
git out o’ the way to let thim pass, 


? 


they turn around and kick ye! 


That dull thud you may have heard was 
the noise of the first fall this year from 
the H.O cart. 








A CATACLYSM. 





I. 
Willie’s Pocket. 
By J. HARBOUR 

ssX\TOW, Willie, 

you can just 
stand perfectly 
still and let me see 
what you have in 
your pocket. Aft- 
er finding my 
long-lost button- 
hole scissors 
there, I don’t 
know but I may 
also discover in 
that pocket the 
gold thimble I 
lost three months 
ago. From the II. 


way your pocket 

bulges, I should think that— Willie 
Smythe! What under the sun are you 
doing with this old belt buckle of mine 
in your pocket? And if here isn’t cord 
enough to last a department store half a 
day! And buttons and beans and rub- 
ber bands— Willie Smythe! Do you 
mean to tell me that you have eaten all 
of the pulsatilla pellets that were once 
in this bottle? I wondered what had 
become of that new bottle of pulsatilla 
pellets I bought a couple of weeks ago, 
and here is the empty bottle in your 
pocket! I wonder if— What on earth 
do you want with two of my hairpins in 
your pocket? And here are three, four, 
six collar buttons! No wonder your 
father declares that he can never find a 
collar button in this house! And will 
you tel] me what you are doing with this 
buttonhook in your pocket when you 
wear only laced shoes? Where on earth 





did you get these three trading stamps 
and what did you expect to do with only 
three of them? What do you want this 
cork in your pocket for and where did 
you get half a dozen mourning pins? 
Here’s a raisin and a lot of nutshells! 
I suppose that you have been eating 
nuts in school and— A pocket is a nice 
place for an apple core, now, isn’t it? 
Well, of all the dirty things I ever did 
see, this handkerchief of yours is the 
dirtiest! It is as black as your shoe 
and you must have been carrying it 
three months! Here’s a piece of chalk 
and a peanut and a piece of peel and a 
couple of matches and some cracker 
crumbs, a glass from some one’s spec- 
tacles, and—- Willie Smythe! Let me 
ever again find a picture from a box of 
cigarettes in your pocket! Where did 
you get such a 
thing? What do 
you want to carry 


was naturally thick-headed and half- 
baked in his youth, stopped over in his 
private car to see his old home. 

Dr. Willus G. Dyer, one of the best 
known surgeons in the country, called 
the town fool when a boy, dropped in 
and left enough money for a town 
library. 

Miss Caroline Jensen Atwood, too 
stupid to learn in the old red school- 
house, now a popular authoress and 
playwright, visited her relatives. 

Charlie Druke, the spendthrift, shut 
up his Wall Street office long enough to 
attend. 

One of the most noticeable features 
of the whole celebration was the absence 
of the men and women who gave much 
promise of originality and worth during 
their youth. 

Lack of memory in their old age ac- 
counts for the fact that not one of the 
old fogies present ever said anything 
but good of any- 





a keyring for, with- 
out a sign of a key 
onit? And of what 
use is an old knife handle without a 
single blade? Is that all that is in your 
pocket? All but a few little things of 
no account? Well, if there is anything 
of any account in your pocket I have not 
been able to discover it. Dear, dear, 
but you boys are strange creatures!”’ 


Old Home Week. 


During a recent Old Home Week in 
an up-State village the following “‘ 
will-amount-to-anythings’’ were in at- 


never- 


tendance: 

John Wilson Clarke, who was always 
too lazy to do the chores, came up from 
New York in his big, seven-passenger 
ear. On account of pressing work he 
could stay but a few hours. 

Ex-Governor Silby Kirkwood, who 





body, including 
the _— successful 
boys present. 


—Don. Cameron Shafer. 


On Board. 


Rich -man, poor 
man, magnate, 
peerage; 

First class, second 
class, third 
class, steerage. 


When all things 
break our way we 
are on good terms 
with ourselves; 
when they break 
against us others 
are in bad with us. 











IS THIS JOHN’S GIRL? 





Oh, no! John has just come home from college and has met his stepmother fox the first time. 


Had To Pony Up. 


By JOE CONE. 


HE wore a pony coat— 
She always hoped she could; 
She was the envy of 
The little neighborhood. 


She wore a pony coat— 
It was a dandy fit; 

Her husband had to sell 
His horse to pay for it. 


The Strange Part. 


Mr. Dresser (with evening pa- 
per)—‘‘Here’s strange news! A 
New York child hid for thirty 
hours in her mother’s clothes clos- 
et!’’ 

Mrs. Dresser—‘‘I should say it is 
strange! Imagine a New York 
woman not changing her clothes 


in that time! 


The Reason. 


Ella—‘‘I see that, out West, 
the women are votng for the re- 
call of a mayor.’’ 

Stella —‘*His wife probably 
wants him at home more.”’ 


New drug clerk—‘‘ People complain about our hair 
tonic; they say it makes the hair come out.”’ 

Proprietor—‘‘ Well, change the label and sell it for 
a depilatory to remove hair.’’ 














WHAT THEY ARE DOING. 
Agent—*‘ Where ’s your ma?”’ 
Child—** Choppin’ wood.’’ 
Agent—‘* Where 's your pa, then ?’’ 
Child—** Makin’ her.’’ 


Shuster. 


Oh, you, Shuster! 
You are the booster 

Of old Teheran! 

Don’t let ’em rush you! 
Don’t let ’em crush you! 
You are no Persia-an. 
They want to master 
The sick Zoroaster, 

At present under the ban; 
But you’re the physician 
Who knows his condition, 

And stick to your plan 

If you can! 

What? 


—William J. Lampton. 


In Sox Signo Vinces. 


Jones answered an advertise- 
ment and sent a dollar for four 
pairs of socks. When they arrived, 
Jones looked them over and then 
wrote the advertiser: 

‘*Socks received. The patterns 
are vile. I wouldn’t be seen on 
the street with them on.’’ 

Back came the answer: 

‘“*What are you kicking about? 
Didn’t we guarantee that you 
wouldn’t wear them out?’’ 
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3. Inflation. 


An Afflicted Family. 


sab dey DOC,’’ said the mother of a 

family of nine to the young doc- 
tor who had ridden sixteen miles into the 
backwoods in the dead of night, ‘‘we are 
a somewhat afflicted fam’ly, an’, as home 
doctorin’ don’t seem to do no good, I 
thought I’d send for you an’ see if you 
could straighten us out. Janey here, 
she’s got something wrong with her 
bronical tubes so she don’t breathe like 
she should. I been keepin’ a rag spread 
with goose grease an’ sprinkled with red 
pepper an’ mustard on her front chist, 
but it seems to add to her ag’ny. Jake, 
he’s got a mis’ry all up an’ down his 
spinal bone, an’ I been usin’ ker’sene 
both external an’ internal; but it ain’t 
done him no good. Lizzie Belle, she’s 
about ready to give up with plumbago, 
an’ her sister Nancy has been feelin’ 
mean for a week. I think that it’s 
skiatic roomatiz that ails Nancy, but 
she’s afraid it’s the new disease they 
calls appendeshetus. The old man has 
been turrible slimsy for some days, an’ 
Rube, our oldest boy, is all broke out 
with a rash that shows his blood ain’t 
all right. He had a turrible spell las’ 
night, an’ I thought he was in for cholery 
infantum. He’s had it off an’ on ever 
since he was sixteen years old. I 
reckoned he’d outgrow it, but it grabs 
him as hard now that he’s twenty-four 


as it did when he was younger. Wisht, 
Doc, that you’d just turn yourself loose 
an’ see if you kin sort o’ straighten us 
out.”’ 


A Novel View of It. 


Little Dorothy—*‘Mamma, I ain’t as 
much relation to daddy as I am to you, 
am I’’ 

Mother—‘‘What do you mean, dear?”’ 

Little Dorothy—‘*Why, I am only re 
lated to daddy by marriage, but I’m 
related to you by bornation.’’ 


By their gifts ye shall know them. 








STUNG AGAIN. 
** Yes, George, the ring is a perfect dear; but 
the stone has a flaw.’’ 
** I know it, my dear; but love is blind.’’ 
‘ Yes—but not stone-blind.’’ 





4, Elevation. 


Give Me Your Hand. 


By SAM §&. STINSON 


[On hands ordinanly considered clean, Doctors Ma 

nol and Reverdin isolated the series of staphylococx 

numerous streptococci, the bacterium coli, the proteus 

sometimes the pyo cynanic, and a host of other organ 
isms —New York Herald. | 


Give me your hand, dear love, and let 


me lead 
You into fairer paths, less rough and 
rocky. 
Give me your hand. Your hero does 
not heed 


The lurking dangers of staphylococci. 


Give me your hand, dear love, and let 
me lift 
You up to wisdom from the depths of 
folly. 
Give me your hand, although methinks 
I’ve sniffed 
The presence there of your bacterium 
coli. 


Give me your hand, dear love, and let 
me pay 
The price of your sweet health—to 
make me sick. 
Give me your hand, and let me kiss away 
All traces of your pyo cynanic. 


A Suggestion. 


When the postman to my portal 
Comes with dunning notes galore, 

I’m not prone to shout and chortle; 
On the other hand, I’m sore. 


This the painfulest of shocks is. 
’Twou Id relieve my mental ills 
Should they place on all mail boxes 

This injunction: 





| POST NO BILLs!: ] 
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A SLUR. 


Miss C. Sharp—‘’ The understudy seems to be making a flat failure.’’ 
Miss Beflat—‘‘ Yes. Most of the audience are protesting her notes.’’ 



































PERSISTENT JACK. 


“I've had a dozen proposals already this season.” 
“Gracious! Good ones?” 


“Yes. All from Jack.” 








Free Distribution. 
By GRACE McKINSTRY. 
Authors of novels like com- 
pliments well, 
But one sort of compliment 
fails; 
Viz., ‘‘Thanks for your book; 
I have loaned it to Belle, 
To uncle, and grandpa, and 
Cousin Estelle, 
Miss Hopkins, Tom Green, and 
rich Mrs. Van Pell. 
I’ve promised it next to Sue 
Briggs and Aunt Nell.”’ 
For how does all this help 
one’s sales? 


An Unfeeling Brute. 


By J. J. O'CONNELL. 

‘Oh, Henry!’’ she exclaimed 
as she ran out into the hall to 
meet her husband, with her hands 
held up in dismay. ‘‘On my way 
home from shopping “I lost my 
pocketbook !”’ 


‘“‘Well, as it happened on 


your way home, you couldn’t 
have lost much,”’ he _ replied, 
with a sigh of relief. 

‘“‘Oh, you’re just too mean 


for anything!’’ she cried, burst- 
ing into tears. ‘‘I was a fool 
to tell you about it! You should 
be ashamed of yourself to make 
such a remark when you know 
how badly I must feel!’’ 

‘‘Forgive me, my dear,’’ he 
pleaded. ‘‘I must admit that 
what I said was rather mer- 
cenary. Tell me what you’re going to 
do about it.’’ 

‘‘Advertise for it, of course. There 
are things in it I wouldn’t lose for the 
world. For instance, there was a hair- 
pin I use to fasten my gloves. Tillie 
gave it to me out of her hair for luck 
the day she was married. Then there 
were those beautiful entitled 
‘Twilight Musings,’ I cut out while we 
were engaged, and I don’t know how 
Besides, 


lines, 


many samples and recipes. 
there was the business card of that man 
who was kind enough to offer to make 
me acrayon portrait of you absolutely 
free of charge.’’ 
**You 


things,’’ 


needn’t mention the other 


her husband 





THE ULTIMATE. 
A thousand miles a minute 


list of what your pocketbook contained,’’ 
he returned, with a smile, ‘‘I guess 
you’d better wind the advertisement up 
in the orthodox way by stating that the 
contents were of no value except to the 
owner.’”’ 
Every-day Facts and Fancies. 

The most abused word in the English 
language is ‘‘guaranteed.’’ 

Your neighbor always has the best 
furnace—his house is never cold. 

Not infrequently the manufacturing 
plant looks like the picture on the firm’s 
stationery. 


Jokes rush in where sermons fear to 
tread. 





broke in. 

‘“‘Don’t be so unsym- 
she pleaded, 
how to 


pathetic,”’ 
**but tell me 
finish this 
ment I’ve started.’’ 
‘“‘After hearing that 


advertise- 








“To Sum Up.” 


By ELLIS 0. JONES. 


A little suspicion always at- 
taches to the writer who wants 
to sum up, who wants to con- 
sume a large chunk of his ar- 
ticle in telling what he has said. 
It opens him to the double charge- 
(1) of not having made his 
points clear as he went along, 
and (2) of being painfully con- 
scious of the fact that he has 
not. 

Such a writer is in need of 
advice. When he finds himself 
desiring to sum up, let him re- 
examine his points. Maybe they 
are not worth stating at all. 
Maybe he will find it worth 
while to wait a year or two until 
he gets a better grasp of them. 
If, however, he thinks it im- 
perative to go ahead at once and 
believes he can make himself 
clear in the summary, let him 
do so, then eliminate the body 
of the article and let the sum- 
mary stand as the whole. Or, 
having reached the firm conclu- 
sion that a summary is neces- 
sary, let him thereupon revise 
his article so that a summary 
wil. not be necessary. 

Summaries are very desirable 
in textbooks or wherever the 
dissemination of knowledge is 
largely a forced process. But 
when an intelligent person picks up an 
article, he wants to get the points at 
the first reading. If, then, he wants to 
go back and sum them up for himself, he 
can do so, provided the article is prop- 
erly written. The writer who sums up 
for himself too often has nothing to sum. 


Mother Goose Again. 


By GEORGE B. STAFF. 


Little Miss Muffet 
Tried hard to bluff it 
On the election day; 
But a challenger spied her, 
And, walking beside her, 
He frightened Miss Muffet away. 


Proper Place. 

His friend—‘‘There’sh 
a tipless hotel down 
street a little way. 
Let’sh go down.”’ 

Jaggs — ‘‘Justh the 
place. These other ones 
here are tipping some- 
thing awful!’’ 
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Wife—** All that you are you owe to me.’’ 


A Resolution. 


Made by C. LESLIE VAN EVERY. 


LD PIPE, good-by! 
’Tis New Year’s Day! 
And now must I 
Throw you away. 

It hurts, dear pal! 

I always shal] 
temember you, 

My comrade true! 
You now must drop 
Until you stop 

Upon the street 

At people’s feet! 
But, stay! My mind 
Is changed, I find. 
I’ll want to light 

You up fore night— 

Smile at yourself! 

Stay on the shelf! 


The Real Objection. 
‘*What’s the matter? Do you 
object to the heating of your flat?’’ 
asked the rent collector. 





LOOKS LIKE THEM 





“AYE, AYE, SIR.” 


“No, it’s not that; it’s the fact /mogene—‘‘ Oh, papa! Surely he must be hurt.” 


that you don’t heat it which I ob- /ather—‘' Nonsense, pettie, those chaps are used to hardships.”’ 


” 


ject to. 


Great Scott! 


Teethes there a babe whose cries are 
faint, 

Who suffers pain without complaint? 
’Tis not my own, if there be such. 
The midnight oil for weeks we’ve burned, 
And my poor head for sleep has yearned. 
But would I part with babe? Not 

much! 


An agreeable gin to brokers—mar-gin. 


A bromide is one who is satisfied with 
things as they are. Be not him. 





THE ONLY REAL WHITE HOPE. 





HA PETERSEN - 











Husband—"‘ Here are thirty cents. Now we’ re square.’’ 


The Coal Pile. 


Little blinding snow storms, 
Little winds that roar 

Make the precious coal pile 
Shrink up more and more. 


On the Job. 


Bartender—‘What’s the mat- 
ter? Eating all the lunch on this 
aed 


counter! Have you no home? 
Bum—‘‘I am a food inspector.’’ 


The Select Twenty. 


Anybody can name twenty men 
who might be the greatest—but 
naming twenty who might be the 
smallest would be more difficult. 


The Only Way. 


Little drops of perspiration, 
Little grains of grit— 

The only way to show the world 
That you are really ‘‘It.’’ 


His Point of View. 


Hank Stubbs—‘‘Looks like we’re 
goin’ to hev a purty hard winter.’’ 

Bige Miller—‘‘Thet’s the way it seems 
to them who are allus lookin’ fur the 
soft side uv ev’rything.’’ 


Memoranda. 
Of course, the ‘‘higher up’’ a man is, 
the harder it is to get at him. 
Just because a girl wears a pony coat 
is no sign she is a high stepper. 














Salutatory. 

for ONE whole page His Honor is 

going to be serious, or at least semi- 
serious. He has been told that there is 
too much frivolty in his makeup, so 
here’s where he straightens out his face 
and proves himself not guilty of this 
awful accusation. Among the thousands 
of women who have adopted JUDGE as a 
blues-eradicator are many who believe 
that women should vote. They will greet 
this page with unalloyed delight. Others 
there are who look askance at the idea. 
They will first endure, but finally em- 
brace, His Honor hopes. Still others 
are on the fence. Well, he will dismiss 
these with the simple observation that a 
fence is no place for a woman. Any- 
how, he hopes this page will be voted 
(and here’s a case where all women can 


vote) at least an interesting innovation. 


The Difference. 
Clarence—-‘‘Pop, what’s the difference 
between a suffragist and a suffragette? 
Pop—‘‘ Well, son, as I understand it, 
one wants to vote and the other is go- 


ing to.’ 


Mrs. Rudolph Blankenburg. 

It is a question whether Mayor Blank- 
enburg, of Philadelphia, is deserving of 
fame so much on account 
of his high position as 
through his relationship 
by marriage to Mrs. 
Blankenburg. This tal- 
ented woman, who be- 
lieves not only that wo- 
men should vote, but that 
they will, has_ publicly 
signified her intention of 
giving her husband’s city 
an administration de 
luxe, having for years 
had pronounced views 
on how a city should 
be managed. Under 
the direction of Mrs. 
Blankenburg and her 
husband, Philadelphia may look for an 
awakening from her traditional lethargy. 


Where We Lead. 


Fair Greece may have excelled in art, 
Great Rome in making law; 
And yet we see a thing or two 
No Cesar ever saw, 
Although he traveled miles and miles— 
A thing to equal modern styles! 





Mrs. RUDOLPH BLANKENBURG 





Women and Invention. 

The perusal of history proves that 
women have played a very important 
part in originating the ideas that have 
developed into epoch-making devices 
and improvements. The first invention 
of woman was consummated in the Gar- 
den of Eden, when Eve hit upon the 
scheme of the distribution of burden by 
implicating her lord and 
master as a participant 
in the apple-eating epi- 
sode. Primitive woman 
seems to have been re- 
sponsible for much that 
to-day seems_ indispens- 
able. She invented agri- 
culture and transporta- 
tion, as well as cloth and 
pottery and the tools with 
which they were con- 
structed. While man 
was working out the plans 
of the war club and the 
bow and arrow, she pro- 
duced the mortar, the 
cooking pot, and the loom. The hoe, 
the plow, the saddler’s knife, baskets, 
rope, yarn, thread, cloth, matting, the 
cradle, the trunk, valise, chimney, pul- 
ley, and countless other invaluable de- 
vices were thought of by woman, while 
her husband busied him- 
self with pursuits of a far 
less constructive charac- 
ter. Her recent achieve- 
ments fill countless pages 
in the government patent 
records. One of her latest 
is a car strap joined toa 
hook, which a woman may 
carry around in her shop- 
ping bag and attach to 
the overhead bar in a 
street car; or, since car 
straps, made by man for 
man, are fixed at a man’s 
height, she can hook the 
device into another strap, 
and thus make herself 
comfortable. The only phase of the sub- 
ject in which man has outdone woman 
is in the invention of reasons why she 
shouldn’t vote. True, he has perfected 
woman’s inventions and made labor-sav- 
ing machines, and the machine has 
created an era of industrialism which 
has no precedent in the history of the 
world. Women have not yet adjusted 





Mrs. ANNA ROSS WEEKS. 
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themselves to it. When they have done 
so, it is to be supposed that they will 
contribute to it as largely as they did to 
the earlier industrialism of the world. 


Mrs. Anna Ross Weeks. 


Capturing things runs in Mrs. 
Weeks’s family. Her great-grand- 
father, John Adams, helped capture 
Major Andre. She is a 
descendant of Anna Dud- 
ley, who captured fame 
as a New England poet- 
ess. Right now she is 
engaged in helping to cap- 
ture the vote. Her espe- 
cial hobby is working 
among the boy and girl 
suffragists. 


Anti-suffrage Movement. 
(With apologies to Madam Sherry.) 


Every little movement 
Has a meaning 

All its own, 

Every anti’s feeling 
By her wobbling 
May be known; 

And every near-thought 
That comes a-stealing 
O’er her being 

Comes revealing 

All her weakness, 

With appealing 

Little pathos 

All its own! 


Women and the Home. 


‘*Woman’s place is in the home.”’ 
Often hear we this objection. 

‘*From her hearth she should not roam; 
’Tis in need of her protection.”’ 


Very pretty argument 

’Gainst the scheme of women voting; 
But it isn’t worth a cent 

When you’ve doffed its sugar cvating. 


If the women ceased to toil 
In their numerous vocations, 
Ceased their dainty hands to soil 
In their many occupations, 


What a hubbub there would be! 
Wheels of progress would cease mov- 
ing. 
What stagnation we would see 
This frail argument disproving! 


Give to them the voting right; 
Then they’!] pass some legislation 
That will bring them from this plight 
To their fitting, proper station. 


Home is woman’s proper sphere— 
Surely no one will deny it— 

And the vote will keep her here; 
Therefore, why not let her try it? 
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By HOMER CROY. 


ILEY, HARVEY W.—Harvey W. Wiley, Uncle Sam’s 
family physician, is the most serious-looking man in 
Washington. If you took one glance 
at him you would think sure that all 
the residents on Pennsylvania Avenue 
had just nibbled at some chloride of 
sodium or benzoate of soda; a second 
glance would convince you that all 
the citizens this side of the Red River 
of the North had just dined on toad- 
stools with ground glass on the side. 
He is the government’s gastronomic 
detective; he can taste a spoon of 
split-pea soup and tell the sort of solder used. If he gets one 
good look at a sardine he can tell if the fisherman washed his 
hands before he went to work that morning; when the roast 
chicken is brought on he can take one bite, put his lips to- 
gether and tell whether the meat has been in cold storage in 
New York or in Philadelphia. He himself is a wonderful 
performer with a carving set, and when he sits down before 
his plate of meat he can do a xylophone solo with his knife 
and fork. And he likes a glass of beer. He weighs two 
hundred and forty pounds and wouldn’t touch a plate of ice 
cream in Augnst for a deed to the Sandwich Islands. He 
holds that by auto-suggestion you can keep your collar stiff 
when the thermometer is frisking around 106; when the 
mercury is trying to climb out of the tube if you will but go 
through the motions of feeding gum-drops to the Esquimaux 
and repeat softly with feeling the poem, ‘Beautiful 
Snow,”’ you will have to get up and close the window 
to keep from catching cold. Dr. 
Wiley is one of the directors in the 
Non-Smokers’ Protective League of 
America, and believes that anybody 
who pulls a brier is going straight to 
the dogs, and knows to a certainty that 
the person who inhales a cigarette is 
tobogganing straight to that region 
where smoking is the order of the 
day. When the rest of the gang were 
slipping out behind the barn, rolling 
corn silk into cigarettes with a news- 
paper for a wrapper, and lighting the 
combustible with a sulphur match, Har- 
vey was having a regular debauch by 
himself in the garret of his own home, 
swinging one leg over the arm of the 
rocking-chair, chewing spearmint 
leaves and reading a dime novel. 





ENROSE, BOIES.—Boies Penrose, the leader of the 
Republican Senate, is six feet three, and for five years 

has been trying to become a baseball 
fan. President Taft has taken him 
out and coached him through half a 
dozen games, but when Senator Pen- 
rose gets back he is sure to say, 
‘That was a fine game; but I didn’t 
catch whether you said it was an 
American or European league.’’ He 
was born in aristocratic Spruce 
Street, Philadelphia, and has such 





blue blood coursing through his veins 
that when he cuts his finger it looks 
as though the indigo bottle had been 





upset. His father was a professor 
in the University of Pennsylvania and could stand Boies in 
the corner in French, spank him in Latin, lock him up ina 
Greek closet, and send him Sanskritless to bed. Boies was 
so young when he entered Harvard that the second day he 
was away from home he cried all night, and when he went to 
the barber shop the first time to be shaved—to be groomed 
for his graduation oration—his brother had to go along, hold 
his hand, and read two chapters to him from ‘‘The Lives of 
Our Heroes.’’ His graduation oration was on ‘‘ Martin Van 
Buren as a Politician,’’ and contained thirty-seven French 
phrases, seventeen Greek idioms, twenty-two abalative abso- 
lutes, and a peroration in polysyllables. He is a man of 
his word; he would rather go to a double-header with 
La Follette than even indent his word. His favorite 
sport is horseback riding and he can 
sit a steed like a bronze of General 
Franz Sigel. He has not been inside a 
theater for thirty years and when he 
passes down the street in the theatrical 
section he shuts his eyes and puts his 
trust in the chauffeur. The Senator’s 
‘**History of the City Government of 
Philadelphia’’ is a weighty addition to 
literature, from the standpoint of lite- 
rary merit as well as that of avoirdu- 
pois. Senator Penrose is a Biddle and 
has a yacht named Betty. Any one who 
has even passed through the City of 
Brotherly Affection knows what it 
means to have an oil of a great-great 
Biddle on the parlor wall. A little, old 
Biddle is more to be prized than a 
brand-new, double-screw, steam Betty. 
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Hubby’s Present. 


She asked her hub for dollars three. 
Without a fuss 

He gave her five, but not that he 
Is generous. 


His closeness often makes her pout. 
They have their jars; 
But this time she was going out 
To buy cigars. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Puzzle.—Jinks—‘‘Figures won’t 
lie.’”’ 

Binks—‘‘ And often they won’t stand. 
What are you going to do about it?’’— 
Baltimore American. 


Tied Down. 


20 YEARS’ SLAVERY—-HOW SHE GOT 
FREEDOM. 


A dyspepsia veteran who writes from 
one of England’s charming rural homes 
to tell how she won victory in her 20 
years’ fight, naturally exults in her tri- 
umph over the tea and coffee habit: 

‘‘I feel it a duty to tell you,’’ she 
says, ‘‘how much good Postum has done 
me. I am grateful, but also desire to 
let others who may be suffering as I did 
know of the delightful method by which 
I was relieved. 

‘**T had suffered for 20 years from dys- 
pepsia, and the giddiness that usually 
accompanies that painful ailment, and 
which frequently prostrated me. _ I 
never drank much coffee, and cocoa and 
even milk did not agree with my im- 
paired digestion; so I used tea, exclu- 
sively, till about a year ago, when I 
found in a package of Grape-Nuts the 
little book, ‘The Road to Wellville.’ 

‘‘After a careful reading of the book- 
let I was curious to try Postum and 
sent fora package. I enjoyed it from 
the first, and at once gave up tea in its 
favor. 

‘‘I began to feel better very soon. 
My giddiness left me after the first few 
days’ use of Postum, and my stomach 
became stronger so rapidly that it was 
not long till I was able (as I still am) to 
take milk and many other articles of 
food of which I was formerly compelled 
to deny myself. I have proved the truth 
of your statement that Postum ‘makes 
good, red blood.’ 

‘‘I have become very enthusiastic 
over the merits,of my new table bever- 
age, and during the past few months 
have conducted a Postum propaganda 
among my neighbors which has brought 
benefit to many, and I shall continue to 
tell my friends of the ‘better way’ in 
which I rejoice.’” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 


reason. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are geruine, true, and 
full of human mte-vest. 





Found only on the Model 11 Visible 
Remington 
Typewriter 


The Key Se 
Decimal Tabulator 


The ey -Set Decimal Tabulator of the Model 11 Remington Biller is an 


exclusive 


emington development. 


It makes the setting of the tabulator 


stops mechanical. It does away with hand setting and all loose parts. One 


key does the setting, and does it as quickly as the hand can move t 


e carriage. 


Here is another triumph in typewriter labor saving; the latest of many 
Remington triumphs, all embodied in the present Remington visible models. 
The Decimal Tabulator is a Remington invention. The Built-in 


Tabulator is another Remington invention. 
abulator, is again a Remington invention. 


ment, the Key-Set Decimal 


And this latest improve- 


The history of the evolution of the Decimal Tabulator is Remington 


history from first to last. 


Remington Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 


New York and Everywhere 








Raymond Hitchcock’s Illustration. 


**In Switzerland, this summer,”’ said 
a Bostonian, ‘‘I heard Raymond Hitch- 
cock describe the stringent police regu- 
lations of Berlin. 

‘‘Mr. Hitchcock, by way of illustra- 
tion, concluded witha little story. 

‘**Rauss and Meyer met one morning 
in the park. 

‘****Have you heard,’’ says Rauss, 
‘‘the sad news about Wrenn?”’ 

‘«*«*No,’’ says Meyer; ‘‘what is it?’’ 

««***Well, poor Wrenn went boating 


yesterday, the boat capsized, and he 
was drowned. The water was ten feet 
deep.”’ 


*** «*But couldn’t he swim?’’ 

‘**“Swim? Don’t you know that all 
persons are strictly forbidden by the 
police to swim in the river?’’’ ’’—Lip- 
pincott’s Magazine. 


Give and Take.—Brown—‘‘Does he 
take things philosophically ?’’ 

Jones—‘‘Yes; but he doesn’t part 
with them philosophically.’’—Woman’s 
Home Companion. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 

timore, 





Smoke the Absorbo Pipe 


~~ Genuine Importea Vienna DO Eipe 
Three for $1.3 


Absorbs nicotine like a sponge > 
ea 
postpaid to you 


—ensuring a cool, sweet smoke 
without injurious after effects. 
“Everything for the Smoker” 
141 Main St. e 








Colors beautifully. Sent pre- 
paid upon receipt of price. 
Money back if desired. 






















SMOKE-SHOP SPECIALTIES CO. 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’ which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
| to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
|in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
| $5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
| Avenue, New York. 
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Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


wi the most vicious (or 
ne Bet witheut permanent i 4 
ectly safe to carry wi 


danger of ¢ leakage. ue and rte 

mg the rigger. a rem, on iqui 

cartridges req ee Over 6 vhauid. Pie Au 
deslers, ot by mall, Se, Rubber-overed. Haste lec. 
With Pistol, 5c. Money-order or U.S. stamps. No 
Parker Stearns & Co,, 24 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, B’klyn, N.Y, 


1723 CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





.L OVERS 
MERIC 


7 ‘Ghe Most [dpular Water 
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Her Report. 


I have been to a suffragist meeting 
And heard Mrs. Solomon speak. 
She’s a perfect delight, 
And I know that she’s right; 
Every word that she said bears repeat- 
ing— 
There’s a dimple just here in her 
cheek. 


She is slender and fair and quite pretty, 
And not over thirty, I guess, 
With a retrousse nose 
And a wonderful pose. 
I am going to join her committee— 
She is surely an artist in dress. 


The crowd? There was standing room 
only. 
They gave her unstinted applause ; 
She made quite a hit 
With her logic and wit. 
Th» only man there looked so lonely! 
Yes, I’m a convert to the cause. 


She wore a Parisian creation. 
She said? I’ve forgotten all that. 
But I’m sure it was true 
And the ballot’s our due; 
Its denial’s a real deprivation--- 
She wore such a love of a hat! 
—Chicago Daily News. 


RWI) cA | 
HOUSE 


NEW YORA C/7TY 


Offers, at moderate rates, substantial comforts with 
the elegance, luxury and entertainment demanded 


by connoisseurs as the best in Hotel-life. 


Holland House, Fifth Ave. and 30th St. 












THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WINTER RESORT HOTEL 
Situated in the most picturesque middle-south 
Accessible from New York via Railroad and Steamship Lines, 


Opens January 12th 
MILES OF AUTOMOBILE ROADS, 


18-HOLE GOLF COURSE. 











Indoor Recreations 
Unexcelled Cuisine and Service 
Booklets and reservations, address 

OLLAND HOUSE 
5th Ave. and 30th St. New York City 





AUGUSTA, GA. 
wees ress 





————————————— 
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A Catch. 


Three girls in white sat under a 
striped awning on a sun-drenched beach. 
A young man approached and said, dis- 
playing three shells in the palm of his 
hand, 

‘*Girls, how many shells do you see?’’ 
Three,’’ was the reply. 

**I say there are four,’’ said the young 
man. He shut his hand and opened it 
again. ‘‘Now how many are there?’’ 

‘*Three,’’ the girls repeated stoutly. 
‘*Three.”’ 

*‘I say four,’’ he declared. ‘Will 
you each give a dollar to the Children’s 
Country Week if I’m wrong?’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ they agreed. 

‘*Then give it,’’ said the young man; 
‘‘for wrong I am—there are only three. 
l’ve caught six persons with this dodge 
this morning.’’—New York Tribune. 


The Harder Task. 

Senator Root, at a luncheon at the 
Washington Country Club, said of war, 

‘‘Our arbitration treaties come none 
too soon. The world is getting tired of 
war. This fact was well brought home 
to me the other day by the remark of an 
English diplomat. 

‘*He said that at the end of the Boer 
war two Unionists were wrangling at a 
dinner. 

***T,.’ said the first Unionist, a lieu- 
tenant of volunteers, ‘I went to the war 
and defended my country.’ 

‘**Pshaw! what of that?’ the other 
retorted. ‘I stayed in my country and 
defended the war.’’’—Red Hen. 


Such Men Are Dangerous.—‘‘I don’t 
like the looks of that juror with the big 
ears and the long, pointed chin,’’ the 
defendant in the case whispered to his 
lawyer. 

‘*He has an ugly mug,’”’ said the law- 
yer; ‘‘that’s a fact.’’ 

“It isn’t altogether his _ looks, 
though,’’ confided the client. ‘‘He’s 
paying too blamed close attention to the 
testimony.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


Going Over the Books.—‘‘This item in 
your campaign expense account mystifies 
me,’’ said the auditor. ‘‘I don’t under- 
stand what you mean by ‘raw ma- 
terial.’’’ 

‘‘That’s an error on the part of the 
stenographer,’’ replied Senator Sor- 
ghum. ‘“‘It should read, ‘hurrah ma- 
terial.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Important.—Mrs. De Style—'‘‘ Marie, 
I shall take one of the children to church 
with me.”’ 

Maid—‘‘ Yes’m.”’ 

Mrs. De Style—‘‘Which one will go 
best with my new purple gown?’’-—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


From Bucket to Brush.—<She (in art 
museum)—‘‘They say that famous 
marine artist was once a plain farmer’s 
boy. I wonder where he developed his 
talent?’’ 

He—‘‘Probably drawing water on the 
farm.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 


It will be appreciated. 
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How the Poet Won. 


‘*] understand Kipling is paid one dol- 
jar a word for his poetry,’’ said the 
soulful poet to the hard-headed editor. 
‘*‘Now, you don’t pay me any such price 
for my poetry.’’ 

‘‘IT can hardly afford to pay you one 
dollar a word for your poetry,’’ the ed- 
itor said; ‘‘but I will pay you one dollar 
a line for a short poem.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ said the poet, ‘‘here’s the 
poem: 

** “John 
Yearns, 
Jane 
Turns, 
Eyes 
Meet; 
Love 
Sweet; 
Jane 
Stops; 
John 
Pops. 
Both 
Wed. 
’Nough 
Said! 
John 
Mad, 
Jane 
Sad; 
Both 
Fight. 
Sad 
Sight! 
Whole 
Week 
Won’t 
Speak. 
Re- 
Course, 
Di- 


Vorce.’ 


” 


‘*You win,’’ said the editor.—Louis- 
ville Post. 


Deciding the Ownership.—*‘Look, fa- 
ther! There’s an apple on our neigh- 
bor’s tree. If it falls in our garden, 
whose will it be?’’ 

‘*Stupid boy! Whoever has the clev- 
erest lawyer, of course.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


Not So Vulnerable.— Papa (after hav- 
ing whacked his son)—‘‘I assure you, 
my boy, that it hurts me just as much 
as you.”’ 

Son-—‘‘ Yes, but not in the same place, 
father.’’—Pele Mele. 


Calming Auntie.—Aunt Mary (horri- 
fied) —‘‘Good gracious, Harold! What 
would your mother say if she saw you 
smoking cigarettes?’’ 

Harold (calmly)—‘‘She’d have a fit. 
They’re her cigarettes.’’—Red Hen. 


Before Hostilities Began.—‘‘! hope 
your novel ends happily.’’ 

‘‘Indeed it does. It ends in the mar- 
riage of the heroine and hero; does not 
go into their married life at all.’’— 


Houston Post. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C.‘W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 


The Cost of Purity 
exceeds all other 


Costs in 





Brewing 


We spend more on_ purity 
—more time, more skill and 
more money than on any 
other cost in our brewing. 


We sterilize every tub, vat, 
tank—we scald every barrel— 
every pipe and pump—every 
time we use it. 





We wash every bottle four times by machinery. 
The air in which the beer is cooled is filtered. 


Every bottle of Schlitz is sterilized, 


after it is 
sealed, by a process invented by Pasteur. , 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass 


gives protection against light. 


The Brown Bottle protects Schlitz purity from the 
brewery to your glass. 


If you knew what we know about beer, 
would say ‘Schlitz — Schlitz in Brown Bottles.’ 


you 


Order a case from your dealer today. See that crown or cork is branded “‘Schlitz” 


The Beer That Made 
Milwaukee Famous... 











Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


“6&w | 


. BROADWAY and 11th ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 


Within emf access of every point of in- 
terest. £ block from Wanamaker's. 
Five minutes’ = of Shopping District. 
NOTED FOR: Excell 


Canadian 
Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 





comfortable appointments, courteous 
service an: 


Rooms $1.00 per day and up 





Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 














/ With privilege of Bath 

$1 ‘50 per day and up 
EUROPEAN PLAN 

Table d'Hote Breakfast 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®“".1¢°* 600 





are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment, 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and WM. TAYLOR & SON, inc. 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple S8t., Springfield, Mass. / 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








LEELEEE EEE EE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEE EEEELE ELE LEED EEE ELE EEE EE EEE EEE DEES | 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY 


IS OF 
MELLOW TONE AND 
PERFECT QUALITY. 
ITS UNIQUEAND 
UNIFORM CHARAC- 
TER DISTANCES 
ALL COMPETITION 





























Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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“A cake of prevention is worth 
a box of cure.” 

Don’t wait until the mischief’s 
done before using Pears’ Soap. 

There’s no preventive so good 
as Pears’ Soap. 


Established in 1789. 


PEARS’ 

















The LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


THE HOTEL THAT MADE LAKEWOOD FAMOUS 


NOW OPEN 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 
MR. LOUIS FRENKEL, OF THE HOTEL KAATERSKILL 
KAATERSKILL, N. Y. 


Lakewood is one hour and thirty minutes from New York city, and for its climate, its pine trees, 
and its wonderful dry air it has no equal. 
Prospective patrons going to Lakewood will find the Hotel Lakewood one of the best managed 


hotels in the world. 
Special inducements will be made for parties who wish to spend the season at this wonderful resort. 


There is also in connection with this hotel one of the finest 18 hole golf courses in America. 
The hotel will be conducted on the most exclusive lines on the American plan. 


F. H. NUNNS, Manager 




















Willie Up to Date. 


Willie tied the baby’s ear 

Firmly to the chandelier. 

Baby chuckled, full of glee— 

’Twas his ear of corn, you see. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


Willie pulled liim by his tongue; 

Round and round the room they swung. 

Baby seemed to like it, though-— 

’Twas his wagon tongue, you know. 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Willie pounded baby’s head, 

And the infant, smiling, said, 

**Oogle, joogle, umpty tum’’— 

*Twas the head of baby’s drum. 
—Rochester Democrat and Chronicle. 


Willie, with his papa’s hatchet, 
Gave the baby’s face a knock. 
Baby crowed with joy, for ’twas the 
Face of baby’s nursery clock. 
—Boston Post. 


Willie’s little appetite 

Longed for something nice and light; 

Ate his leg, the little glutton— 

’Twas his little leg of mutton. 
—Montreal Star. 


Willie, then, for a surprise, 
Dug out both of baby’s eyes. 
Baby laughed, gave Will a hug— 
*Twas his ’tater’s eyes he dug. 
— Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Little Willie took a drop, 
While held by his loving pop. 
Did it hurt him? Nota bit! 
Paregoric makes pain git. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Willie hacked the baby’s thigh 

Bare of meat, without a sigh. 

Baby laughed and sucked the bone— 

’Twas a rooster’s, not his own. 
—Kansas City Telegram. 


Willie found a fat cigar; 

It was strong and black as tar. 

Baby ate it, did not choke— 

For it was a candy smoke. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


It Hurt Him.—‘‘Gee whizz! I wish I 
could find the fellow who stole my um- 
brella’’—— 

**Oh, cut it out! Why do you make a 
fuss over a little thing like that?’’ 

‘*Little thing? Why, man, I actually 
bought that umbrella !’’—Catholic 
Times. 


After a Fashion.—Church member— 
‘*Does your father always practice what 
he preaches?”’ 

Minister’s son—‘Yessum; before a 
mirror.’’—Cornell Widow. 


His Part.—He—‘‘So young March and 
his father are carrying on the business.”’ 

She—‘‘Yes. The old man runs the 
business, while young March does the 
carrying on.’’—N. Y. Globe. 


If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Luxury. Two Drops—No Smarting—Feels Good. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














PURE FOOD, 
Whiskey 


Slits Inspector 
ls Back OF =» 


Every Bottle. eS 


HEALTHFUL TONIC 





Don't Wear a Truss 
FREE STUART'S PLAS-TR PADS 


um the ti being medicine appli- 
cators made self-adhesive purposely 
© hold the parts securely in place. 
iestregs, buckles or spriags—can- 
not slip,so cannot chafe or compress 
‘avainst the pubic bone. The most 
obstinate cases eured, Thousands 
have successfully treated themselves 
at home without hindrance from work. Soft as vel- 
vet—easy to app!y—inexpensive. Awarded Gold 
Medal, Process of recovery is natural, so no further 
use for truss. We prove what wesay by send- 
ing you Trial of Plapao abso- 

utely FREE, Write TODAY. 


AL OFIPLAPAO 
Addrear—PLAPAO LABOCATOBIES, Block 202 St Lous, Mo, 


"HEN STOP 
wie’ New York “AT 
THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 


NAVARRE 


Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 


BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES TOURISTS 
Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of Cost. 




























ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 


Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 
Clubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 
New Dutch Grill Rooms. Enea in he 
Cars pass Hotel to all R 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day $2.00 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH WITH BATH 

Suites, $3.50 and upwards 
SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 


Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 


In answering 


Sinecures. 


The poet has an easy job; 
He never has to think; 
He only needs a fountain pen, 
Some paper and some ink. 
Leavenworth Post. 


The editor, he has a job 
That’s to the royal taste; 
He only needs a pair of shears 
And a goodly pot of paste. 
—C. G. G. 


Life’s Schoolroom. 
How to learn the Rule of Three: Live 
with your wife, your mother and your 
mother-in-law.—-Joe Miller. 


Not for His.—Rich man—‘‘ Would you 
love my daughter just as much if she 
had no money ?”’ 

Suitor—‘‘ Why, certainly !”’ 





Rich man—‘‘That’s sufficient! I don’t 
want any idiots in this family.’’—Chi- 

| cago News. 
A Loud Dresser.—Mrs. A.—‘‘Your 


"7 


husband always dresses so quietly! 

Mrs. B.-——‘‘He does not! You ought 
to hear him when he loses a collar but- 
ton !’’— Milwaukee News. 


The Wrong Man.—-‘‘Just a minute, old 
chap! You’re just the man I want to 
see.’’ 

‘‘No, I’m not. I can’t spare a cent.’”’ 
— Washington Herald. 


Premature. 


[A Boston lecturer urges the proposal of marriage 
by woman.—News item. 


Why all this haste? It is a waste 
Of words and time to urge 
That woman be allowed to plead 
For matrimonial merge. 
Just wait a fortnight if you’d cheer— 
Nineteen and twelve is woman’s year. 


In two weeks’ time ’twill be a crime 
For man to bend his knee 

And speak his choice with husky voice. 
The victim he must be 

Of woman’s wiles as they appear— 

Nineteen and twelve is woman’s year. 


Let, while he may, the mere man say 
Whom he would wish to wed. 

Don’t take from him this honor dim, 
Until two weeks have fled; 

For then to him will come grim fear— 
Nineteen and twelve is woman’s year. 
A. W. Utting, in New York Tribune. 


‘*So you favor the prohibition move- 
ment?’’ 

‘‘Yes, sir,’’ replied Colonel Stilwell. 
‘‘Anything that cuts down the indis- 
criminate consumption of alcoholic bev- 
erages will operate toward rendering it 
less expensive to connoisseurs. ’’— Wash- 


ington Star. 








VENTRILOQUISM 


— anyone can learn it at home. ve cost. 
oday 2-cent stamp for particulars and 
®. A. SMITH, Room w19, 823 Bigelow 8t,, PPEORIA, ILL. 





NEW YORK CITY 


MAKE 1912 
THE BEST YET 


by beginning NOW to drink 


Vans 
al 


It will keep you fit and fine 
all the time. 
126 YEARS DOING GOOD. 
AllDealers CC. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 
fF WHITE 


VALLEY waa 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


These gems are chemical! white sapphires 


o 
= Bae pea and 


7 aN fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brili- 
gerd dle guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 14K 


3 igs. Wilisend you any style 
ring. pin a ory examination—all charges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
* ring measure. VALLEY GEN CO., 713 Saks Bidg.,ndianapolis. Ind. 
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ONE BLOCK FROM NEW PENNSYLVANIA STATION 


Hotel Imperial 


On Broadway at Thirty-first and 
Thirty-second Streets 


Convenient to New York Central 
Terminal and the 32d Street Sta- 
tion of the Hudson River Tubes 
(just across the street) also the new 
shopping district and theatres. 

The new Cafe (for Ladies and 


Gentlemen) on the Broadway side, 





has become instantly popular. 


Already known as the most rest- 
ful dining salon in New York city. 


Booklet with rates mailed on request 


COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Manager 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Proprietor 














New Rupture Cure 


Don't Wear A Truss. 


New dis- 
No obnox- 





Brooks’ Appliance. 
covery. Wonderful. 
ious springs or pads. Automatic 
Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lym- 
phol. No lies. Durable, cheap. 
Sent on trial. Pat. Sept. 10, ‘01. 

CATALOGUE FREE. 
Cc. E. BROOKS 
178 State St., Marshall, Mich. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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DoYouWant a Girl? | 


A real, rosy, rol- 
licking, winsome 
oirl, with a_ face 
that beams sun- 


shine and_happi- 
ness and life? 
Then you want a 





ures 


ie c Girl 


Judge prints are reproduced in sepia. 
The prices range from 25 cents upward. 


Many of the subjects are hand-colored--- 
always suitable for framing. 


The variety is large, giving you a wide 
selection. 
Send 10 cents for our latest catalogue. It 


contains thirty-eight photographs of pic- 
tures by sixteen leading artists. 


Send 50 cents for any one of the four pictures 
shown above, designating by number, and 
the catalogue will be included free. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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